SE 


ARENA OF NO RETURN! | 


He dwells in eternal night-—but the blackness is filled with sounds and scents other men cannot perceive. 
Though attorney MATT MURDOCK is di/nd,-his other senses function with superhuman sharpness—his 
reader sense quides him over every obstacle! He stalks the streets by night, a red-garbed foe of evil! 


 JDAREDEVEIE MAN WITHOUT | FEAR? 


SWIRLING, PAIN-FILLED 
DARKNESS GIVES WAY 
Bi GRUCBINGLY 
CONSCILIGNESE , 7 
/T 18. A GRIM COMMANP- 
ee] ING =- COLDER. 
GET LIP, MATTHEW EVEN THAN THE BARREN 
MURDOCK! GET TO WALLS OF RYKER'S 
YOUR FEET, I SAY! ISLANO Ma WHICH 
SURROLIND HIM. + 


ww ANE AS UNIQUE HYPER 
SENSES ONCE AGAIN 
Cee Nee Fue pest 
THING, HE HEARS |S... 


FOR IT1S THE 
VOICE OF KILL 
"ieie natn 

j 


YES, THAT |S THE FIRST 


N THING HE HEARS. ANC 
SS PERHAPS. re 7 
3 J AS WELL! 
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WELL, YOU'VE FOLIND "7 
ME COLINSELOR, rags 


ALL THE 
WILL 20 YOLI-— 


ZI KNOW You've 
EEN SEARCHING 
FOR ME. 


CORRECT, 
S. GLENN? ¢xiiae 


LS 


L NEVER 
‘Ee /. 


Leave THis 
PLACE ALIVE! 


SO HELP ME KILL~- i YOU'LL DO 
GRAVE, YOU SO MUCH NOTHING, 
AS LAY A FINGER S , MURDOCK 4 

ON HER AND T'LL--! 

rath e{ ABSOLL/TELY| 
5 i NOTHING! 


NOT SO LONG AS fe NO) KILLGRAVE / 
I CONTROL IT'S YOUR 
THE BIRL'S Ya BALLGAME... 


THOUGHT, 


» 
ce a" 


“Z WANT TO WATCH YOU CIE!” [<< W//4 


BY WYCE! COBRA! Y THE CURTAIN'S GONE 
GLADIATOR! YOU UP--ON DAREPEVIL'S 
HEARD THE 


‘ 4 < PERFORMANCE! 
\ PIRECTOR! IN ee 4 


aa 


BAH! You SEALE. 
ON _MY NERVES) 
» JESTER! 


(WANT 2 HAHA 


THAT SHOULP 
OBV/OUS. 


a 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


GUESS THIS WAS 

BOUND To HAPPEN be ae Y : 

SOME DAY. FOUR OF 

MY PEADLIEST FOES-- . 

CONTROLLED BY 7H \ — Bes ie 

PURPLE MAN: BAH/ OUT OF MY WAY, 

FOOLS! I DEFEATED 

DARECEVIL ANP BROUGHT 

HIM HERE! I Must BE 

THE ONE TO CRUSH HIM 

--FOREVER! 


BUT FOUR--OR FOUR 
-- NO ONE 


HUNOCRED 
> WILL KEEP ME AWAY 
FROM HIM! 


KEEP BACK, YOU 
GRINNING JACKAL! 
PAREDEVIL'S MINE! 


RAS SHOWN LAST /SSLIE-- 
BROALP WAY BOs. 


Ae 2. 


/ THE NAME'S 
JESTER-—- ANP 
NOBODY STEALS 
MY LIMELIGHT / I'M 
PESTINEP To co 
DOWN IN AVSTORY 


DESTROYED 
DAREDEVIL! 


WE'RE FIGHTING 
IN AY ELEMENT Now, 
DAREPEVIL! IN ANY 

ARENA THE GLADIA- 
TOR |S UNBEATABLE! 


ee 
CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


HOLD STILL, 
BLAST Yous T'LL SMASH Y 


yy 


= y ihe’ 


YOUR L 
NEARLY 


NOW THAT'S THE 
WAY_IT SHOLILOE 
BE CONE! BUT 
THEN LA 


MA 
GENUS, AREN'T 
Le 


JESTER'S EVERY BIT AS 
DANGEROUS AS THE 


OTHERS! 


--BUT HE'S 
NOT LINBEAT- 
ABLE! 


NOT WHEN I CAN 
SENSE HIS EVERY 
MOVEMENT! SUST 
HAVE TO_WAIT TILL 
HE STEPS CLOSER-- 
GUAGE THE PATH 
OF HIS SINISTER 

YO-YO... 


WH-WHAT ARE You B& 
BOIN The 

SCR Z > 
b OT. — a 


IF I CAN JUST 
SLITHER 
CLOSER-- 


OF course IT wit Be J 
THE LAST THING HE 


EVER LEARNS/ 
11 CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


VENOM DARTS! 
COBRA'S RUNING: y 


BLAST YOU cOERA...J 


2 KAFFEE... YOU'LL 
PAY FOR THIS... 


EH? BY THE 
EMPEROR! 


NO! IT ISN'T FAIR! } I CAN STOMACH-~, 


YOU TRICKED ME! n 
‘ AIK 
ORE! Po 


5 Age 
S 


z 
AN! 


MAP? You'Re 
DAMNED RIGHT 
I'M MAD I--/ 


BAH! Quit 
STRUGGLING! 


¥ 


PIF THAT'S THE 
BEST HE CAN Co! § 
Z'LL CRUSH HIM gang 

we IN MY BARE... B 


THERE! T CAN 
SENSE A SILHOUETTED 
FIGURE CROUCHEP 
ATOR The PRISON 


pe ase ear —_—. HE'S FINISHED, 
€e) ge? ANY sacle Bek 44 


Le 


LIKE MYSELF --Our 
TO MAKE A Buck! 
BUT YOU'RE OMLY 
A... SUPER- HERO, _] 
PE AH WELL.NowaRm 
C/ (ONE. JUST LEAVE THE 
PURPLE MAN TO ME, 
OF 


= 
INTENG TO COLLECT-- 
FOR HiS CAPTURE! 


I'M THE ONLY ee 
ONE ABLE To BZ 
VST_ KILL - 
VE'S DEADLY 
INFLUENCE! GET 
BACK BEFO) 


SLOWLY.., TREMBLINBLY... 
ALADIN'S GLEAMING 
'EAPON SWINGS TO~ 


.. WITH A SUPER-ALIMAN 
EFFORT, THE FLAMBOYANT 
HERO-FOR-HIRE MANAGES, 
TO WHEEL AND FIRE! 


Ma 


ef 


Bur PARBCEVIL 1S 
NO LONGER HIS 
TARGET! ras 


4 
H-HELP ME... 
To MY FEET, 


Bis om A 
YAIR FLOW ANP TEMPERA- 
TURE ARE ALITOMATICALLY 
REGULATED RADAR 
ENS ARE IN PLACE 
AND FLINCTIONING-- 


SOUNDS 
G00! 


WE y j 
GOT TO h/ 
eo, 


NO PROBLEM, 
MY FRIEND... 4 


VENOM PARTS! 
HEAPS LP, 


PALADIN! 


A MORE WORTHY /~ 
OPPONENT / 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAG! 


EASY, 
PALADIN: 
GLADIATOR'S 
PANGEROUS-- 


THAT'S IT_KILL- YOU DO AND THE SeaTHy i 


GRAVE! GAME'S OF THE Wi 
= OVER... 


Z 


Za 


7 yA 
* 


(BLAST YOL, 
DAREDEVIL-- Ra. 


LOVE WILL BE ON 
YOUR 


OMAN _ YO! 


ee 


rN 


~“KILLGRAVE'S 
NOTHING! 


WORST MOMENT 
Y LIFE! IF D'o 
MISSEO-- 


L&E 


--I'be BE jy) 
eID 


ANNEP TOO. 
ssi SHPFEREO 


«1 YOU'RE A BIGGER 
HAN I 


FOOL T 
THOUGHT! THERE'S 
NOWHERE LEFT TO 
RUN, KILLGRAVE! 


IT'S JUST YO 
AND ME, NSW! 


WO! T WON'T 
LeT IT ENP 
THIS WAY-- 


H-HE ISN'T 
STOPPING | 
Bot THE 


OF THE WORD 
SUFFER! MY 
WHOLE LIFE'S 
A SHAMBLES 


WHA--% You ¢ 
CUSECKEOC/ I 
CAN'T. STOP! 
IM GOING 
ee 


EOULON T CATCH ¥ 
HIM-- HE WAS 
MOVING TOO EAST, 
BUT THEN é DIDN 
REALLY TRY, 

DIP 2’ 


OH, WELL, IT WAS 
WORTH IT... 


ae A FEL O ROUNG 
HORNHEAD, T HATE 
TO Nee BUT a ag PRIS- 
YOU JUST COST ME CAUSE ir 7 
os cor A | D-DoN'T say 
FER 
HI6 HANES gh | AWyPHner- 


-- PLEASE! 
JUST TAKE 
ME HOME! 


SEND MEA YI 
Bltk, PALADIN. 
ZTEMIZEC... 


NEXT ISSUE: A SUR- 
PRISE GLIEST ARTIST 
AND THE RETURN OF: 


